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ran outdoors and Identified it with a professional eye
as a B-29. " There goes Mr. B !" he shouted.
One of his relatives called out to him, " Haven't
you had enough of Mr. B ?"
The question had a kind of symbolism. At almost
that very moment, the dull, dispirited voice of Hirohito,
the Emperor Tennos was speaking for the first time
in history over the radio.; " After pondering deeply
the general trends of the world and the actual con-
ditions obtaining in Our Empire to-day. We have
decided to effect a settlement of the present situation
by resorting to an extraordinary measure. . . ."
Mrs. Nakamura had gone to the city agains to dig
up some rice she had buried in her Neighbourhood
Association air-raid shelter. She got it and started
back for Kabe. On the electric car, quite by chance,
she ran into her younger sister, who had not been
in Hiroshima the day of the bombing. " Have you
heard the news ?" her sister asked.
" What news ?"
t4 The war is over."
'* Don't say such a foolish thing, sister."
46 But I heard it over the radio myself." And then,
in a whisper, " It was the Emperor's voice."
"s Oh," Mrs. Nakamura said (she needed nothing
more to make her give up thinking, in spite of the
atomic bomb, that Japan still had a chance to win
the war), " in that case . . ."
Some time later, in a letter to an American, Mr.
Tanimoto described the events of that morning. ** At
the time of the Post-War, the marvellous thing in our
history happened. Our Emperor broadcasted his own